MARY STUART & PIERRE CHASTELARD

There was, however, a wistful section of society
in kirk-ridden Edinburgh to whom Mary's advent
must have come like a burst of sunshine, youthful
lords and ladies to whom the Queen's " French
fillokes and fiddlers " were anything but anathema ;
and one can imagine that the sojourn of Mary's
little French Court at Holyrood, with its con-
sequent round of festivities, was an oasis of natural
joy in their bleak sermon-charged atmosphere.
Strange, that such found more fun " in fiddling and
flinging than in reading or hearing of God's most
blessed word; and fiddlers and flatterers more
precious in their eyes than men of wisdom and
gravity." Youthful levity incomprehensible to Knox
and other " sober men," whose " wholesome ad-
monition " young Edinburgh, oddly enough, found
. far less attractive.

In the centre of this godless gaiety, one of the
most brilliant figures was our Chastelard, whose
gifts and graces had evidently by this time, from
the report of various witnesses, made him somewhat
too conspicuously persona grata with the heedlessly
demonstrative Queen. Mary's indiscreet com-
plaisance seems to have turned the head of the in-
flammable poet, who henceforth, made no secret of
his passion for the Queen. No doubt she discounted
his raptures as the euphuistic exaggeration which
poets were privileged to employ towards noble
ladies at that period, but Chastelard was to prove
them all too tragically, however idiotically, sincere.
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